INTRODUCE YOUR LADY TO 


Our Soda Fountain 


And allow her the pleasure of selecting 


from its bounteous list of 


Beverages. 


PURE FRUIT SYRUPS. 


DEWEY & PARSONS. 


DRUGGISTS. 


TWO STORES—Cor. Elm and School Streets, 35 
; and 37 North Elm Street, Westfield. 


The “Glorious Fourth” 
is Coming ! 


And the noise of the firecracker is heard in the land, 
and the heart of the small boy is rejoiced. 


Now, some manufacturers of cigars are like fire- 

crackers—they make a “’ great noise" about their 

products. We do not make much noise, we do not 
need to. Our cigars ‘speak '' for themselves. Have 
youtried them ? None better than 


“Hennessy ye +k +” 


Or the ““ ORACLE ” 


SWEET ! FRAGRANT |! MILD ! 


For sale by all dealers in smokers’ articles. 


Bay State Cigar Co,, Manufacturers, 


Westfield, Mass. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


HENRY R. JOHNSON, 


Bookseller and 
Stationer, 
Springfield, 


ODDS AND ENDS OF 


Fine PAPER 


AT BARGAIN 
PRICES. 


eat G 


KNOWLTON 
BROTHERS, 


ARTISTIC 


Photographers, 


Exchange Block, Westfield. 
Aristo-Platino 


Or Carbonette Photographs, con- 
tinue to be the leading 
style with us. 

Popular and much admired. 


All other styles also made. 


Best 97'S. Full Warranty. 


Hose, Mackintoshes, 
TIRES, $5.00 Pair. 


RUBBER. FACTORY PRICES. 


Mineralized Rubber Co. 


NEW YORK. Agents Wanted. 


& Lawrence Callan, 


198 Elm Street, Westfield. 


BA K Bike. 


The Best Bread in Town. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


aeceee Soiled Linen. 
scence Soiled Linen. 
We call for it at your home, 
and return it 
CLEAN LINEN, 8 
- © 
CLEAN LINEN QO 


13 Thomas Street, Westfield. 


x ae Westfield 
E : Steam Laundry. 


ee ee 
|e a RN RN ARTE > 


A WALL FLOWER 


Is all right when it is found printed on our 


WALL PAPER. 
F. H. SCOTT, 7” §,3) Main, street 


Grain and Breadstuff. 
A. W. RICE, 


15. Broad Street, Westfield, Mass. 


CORRECTLY 


Repaired. 


T. H. MONAGHAN, 


169 Elm Street, Westfield. 


Hot 
Weather 
Goods. 


Hammocks. 


At Easy Prices. 


Ice Cream 


Freezers. 
Supply Frozen Joy. 


Oil Stoves. 


The Housewife'’s Comfort. 


Screen Doors and 
Windows. 
The *’ Exclusive ’’ Kinds. 


Garden Hose. 


Generous Lengths at 


Short Prices. 


0. B. Parks & GO. 


North Elm St., Westfield. 


McCARTHY BROS. 


348 Elm Street. Westfield. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


A Few Swallows If You Are 
of “Tivoli” Looking 


OR MILWAUKEE BEER FOR 


Are very refreshing these warm summer days. Men’s and Boys’ 


On draught at Straw Hats 
The Foster House, : 


Hatfield & McQueen, Proprietors, 
North Elm Street, Westfield. 


Negligee Shirts, 
Alpaca Coats, 


Hats and Caps, 


With Holden, Men’s Fine Dress Pants, 


Benet Golf Hose, 


“ Night Lunch.” 


Bicycle and Golf Suits, 


All Meals Served ‘'A La Cart.” 


White and Fancy Bosom 
Shirts, 
Kid Gloves, 


Handkerchiefs, 


Collars, Cuffs, 


Our Tea Customers are Pleased Customers. Neckwear, 


Try our Choice Blendings. 


Wm. A. PROVIN & CO. 


Gowdy’s Block. Westfield. 


In fact, everything carried by a 


first-class Clothing House, we can 
furnish you, at prices that are 


worth your consideration. 


Respectfully, 


Main, Russell, 


In Quantities to Suit Purchasers. Cook & Co. 
T. Kneil & Son, 


Cor Elm & Thomas Streets, 
Westfield. 


Clothiers, Tailors, Hatters and 
Furnishers, 
68 Elm Street, 


Westfield, Mass. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
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Parks’ Block, Westfield. 


AUSTIN BROTHERS, 


Everything in it is yours—bought for you, to be sold to you at a reason- 
able, honest margin of profit. To serve your best interests, we have 
; pressed into this service the accumulated experience of years, boiled it 
down, fashioned it to fit the needs of the hour. It is this crystalizing of 
y all that is best in merchandising that makes this business more helpful to 
you as the years go by, 


3s 
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\ The Month of July is to be Bargain Time. 


At this time we shall offer Special Bargains in the following departments. 


Black and Colored Wool Dress Goods, Silks for Dresses and Waists, 
Jackets, Capes, Separate Skirts, Silk Waists, Shirt Waists, Etc. 


Underwear, Laces, Embroideries, Ribbons, Notions and Small Wares, 
Hosiery and Gloves. 


AUSTIN BROTHERS, Westfield. 
(os 


LAST CALL ! ! 


MEN’S SUITS, 


Going at $3.69, $4.89, $6.98, $8.73, $10.90. 


MEN’S TROUSERS, 


Going at 75c., 89c., $1.23, $1.67, $1.98, $2.38, $2.89, $3.98. 


These Prices Mean a Cash Saving of Dollars to You. 


Removal Sale closes Saturday, July a 


You Will Find Us in Our New Store, Lakin & Hall 
Block, Saturday, July roth. 


Briguam, Eaton ¢ Co. 


Clothiers, Westfield, Mass. 


This ts Your Store. + + + * | 
y 


a 
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Ladies’, Men’s and Children’s Summer Underwear, Corsets and Muslin 4 


0" NOTE.—A Red Star Affixed to the Upper Right-Hand Corner of This Page, Signifies that Your 


Subscription Has Expired. 


Af 
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_—— 


SF 


Please Renew. 


Published by The North Star Publishing Company, Westfield, Mass. 
Office, 111 North Elm Street. 


Telephone 


FIVE CENTS PER COPY. 


12 - 4. 


FIFTY CENTS PER ANNUM, 


Entered at the post-office at Westfield, Mass., Feb. 23d, 1895, as second-class» matter. 
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Hooray ! 


Let ’im scream ! 


The Stars and Stripes forever ! 


Amen ! 


If thy neighbor offend thee, heap fire- 
crackers on his feet. 


This is the third anniversary issue of 
this publication, it having been established 
in July, 1894. 


The years don’t do a thing but fly. 


We have treated our pages to a new 
dress of type, the graceful and legible 
‘* Cushing.”’ 


Magazines, like men, are benefitted by 
an occasional change of raiment. 
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WESTFIELD, MASS., 
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During the recent hearing on the street 
railway question, the arguments got so hot 
that the solder melted from the eave 
troughs on the Town Hall building. 


The cruel, heartless Spaniard gets his 
sport out of the bull-fight. We Ameri- 
cans frown upon such merciless torture. 


In this country they smear a poor, in- 
nocent, defenceless pig with the fat of his 
forefathers, turn him loose in an open 
field, with a howling mob of hobos at his 
heels, and his desperate, frenzied strug- 
gles are applauded with true Christian en- 
thusiasm. 


Consistency, thou art a prize-package 
jewel. 


The dreamer is abroad in our beautiful 
town. 


He says there is a sectional feeling be- 
tween the North Siders and South Siders. 


Poppycock ! 


The North Siders love their over-the- 
river friends, even if they did impose the 
awkward grade-crossing clap-trap upon 
them. 
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Town Topics. 


The old Bush property on the North Side is idle still. 


The Foster House Parrot has a new yell. He now has 764 distinct 
whistles, yells and other sounds. 


Restauranteur Furrows had the advantage, on Sunday, June Sth. He 
offered a grand display of fire-works with meals. 


Francisco Spiglinaro recently received a letter from a brother in Italy. 
His brother is well. 


The Great River foot-bridge planking has been patched under the 
direction of Mr. Henry Fowler. 


The town brook is at low water mark. 


The town clock loses fifty per cent. of its usefulness in having its face 
obscured by the branches of the elms in the park. The clock is totally 
out of sight to people about the post-office. 


The church should be moved. 


A worthy citizen of the North Side met with a peculiar and unpleas- 
ant accident recently. Going to the ruins of the Allen buildings, in 
quest of certain material, he stepped upon what appeared to be a floor 
covered with cinders and particles of charcoal. It proved to be the 
wheel-pit, filled with water, covered with the floating dust, etc., and our 
friend went in up to his ears, and as a matter of fact was nearly drowned. 
There are many uncertainties in life. 


Longfellow, in his beautiful poem, ‘ Excelsior,’’ says, ‘‘ Beware the 
pass.’’ Reporters who ride on passes, please copy. 


There is said to be a coldness existing between the office force at 
the local branch of the Swift Beef Co. and the men who work in the 
refrigerator. 


That was a well-timed remark of the citizen, at the recent hearing in 
the Town Hall, who declared, ‘‘ We make the selectmen!’”’ when the 
considerate attorney hinted that the assembled voters might as well go 
home—that the selectmen were sufficient to hear the discussion. 


A Washington Street resident knows how to get some returns from 
the old Normal property. He baits his horse in the yard, where the 
pasturage is very good, and doubtless feels freer about paying his share 
of the taxes assessed on this famous town possession. 
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A refreshing sight to the passer-by is the window garden in the sec- 
ond story of the Lakin-Hall block. A little floriculture of this kind 
does much to relieve the dull expanse of brick walls. 


Bicycle accidents are becoming so numerous that we believe the 
time ripe for the adoption of a bicycle fender or a bicycle buffer—some- 
thing to save the life and limb of riders and pedestrians. 


This is the season when the patient and hard-working mail carrier 
makes his rounds with flushed face and wilted collar. 


And no one should have a better acquaintance with the whims of our 
New England climate than these same carriers. 


' Among the cheering displays of Elm Street, in the late night hours, 
are the undertakefs’ placards, staring one in the face, from different 
points, and reminding one of the fact that all flesh is grass. 


The latest style cap, worn by the heavy swells about town, has a very 
Teutonic look, and reminds one of the headgear worn by our friend, 
Spinkelpoopenheimer, when he stepped off the boat at Castle Garden. 


The proper study of mankind, they say, is man. Many and peculiar 
traits in that animal, man, were brought out in a recent public hear- 
ing, where the student of human nature had occasion to weep for the 
frailty of his race, and tremble for his safety among these bipeds. 


It has been said that newspaper reports bearing on street railway mat- 
ters have been colored. Man, dear, they are not only colored, but dyed 
to the core, their substance impregnated, and the color fixed by a mor- 
dant that is extraordinary. 


Things have come to a strange pass if the press is to be subsidized. 


When a man of known sterling character rises and expresses his 
views in a candid and forceful manner, people will listen. The remarks 
made by Michael Healey, the Sage of Springdale, were as trip-ham- 
mer blows, landing with force between the optics of those who merited 
them. The little North Elm Street track episode was aired again. It 
has come to be a hornets’ nest, with every citizen of the town buzzing in 
favor of a re-laying of these tracks. Mr. Healey, speaking of the de- 
priving of the Catholics of the town of an established right to reach 
conveniently the cemetery, for the purpose of caring for the graves of 
their friends, brought out the truth that a mistake was made in the 
summary tearing up last year, and a hope expressed that the tracks will 
be re-laid. 


This ghost of popular indignation will not down until those tracks go 
down with him. 
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A Glimpse of Westfield ‘‘ Green”’ 


As It Appeared in 1888. 


fees recently come in possession 

of a rare and valuable old book, en- 
titled, ‘‘ Barber’s Historical Collections,’ 
we copied therefrom the above picture, 
originally a pencil sketch made by the 
author himself, Mr. J. W. Barber. 


A gentleman well versed in local his- 
tory describes the picture, as follows: 


Commencing on the right, the high 
board fence, with arched gate-way, en- 
closed the property of Matthew Ives, Jr., 
a prominent citizen in his day. There 
are many who will recall the house, with 
pillared piazza, which stood at this point, 
and which was removed a few years ago 
to make room for an addition to the High 
School building. 

The first building on the right is the old 
Westfield Academy, established early in 
the present century, and destroyed by fire 
a few years ago. 

The small building, next following, is 
the original ‘Town House,’’ where the 
town-meeting-day flights of oratory were 
heard early in the present century. This 
building was presented to the town by the 
late Samuel Fowler, grandfather of Mrs. 
E. B. Gillett. Prior to its erection, town 
meetings were conducted in the body of 


the First Congregational church, near by. 


Next to the original town house we find 
the building erected about 1837, for town 
use, and though somewhat modified in 
form, still serving its original purpose. 


The old town house was eventually sold 
to the First Congregationalists and used 
by them, for a time, as a conference 
house. 

Following this, the wooden church edi- 
fice of the First Congregational society 
is shown, as it stood in those days, prior 
to its removal for the erection of the pre- 
sent brick structure. 


The row of business buildings on the 
east side of the ‘‘ Green ”’ are not in the 
picture, though a large share of the town’s 
commercial activity was centered there. 
We can, however, locate the town pump 
which stood in the highway, at a point 
about opposite Nash’s bakery. 


The park and its elms were then in 
their infancy. Nature and art have since 
vastly improved the spot. 


Fifth in the order of buildings shown, 
is the store then occupied by the brothers, 
Samuel and Elijah Arnold, who came to 
this town from Haddam, Ct., and for many 
years sold general merchandise, and were, 
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if report is true, worthy citizens. This 
building, after repeated alterations, and 
many trials by fire and water, presents 
itself to us, familiarly, as Coleman’s Art 
Gallery and the sub-adjoining apartments. 


The pillared building, in the middle dis- 
tance, is the original Hampden Bank, 
considered an imposing structure in its 
day. 

Commencing at the left, in the picture, 
we find a partial view of what was known 
as Israel Parsons’ Coffee House, probably 
the leading tavern of its day in the town, 
and occupying the site of the present 
Park Square Hotel. 


Next comes the block erected by the 
first Lyman Lewis, grandfather of livery- 
man Lewis. This block was of three 
stories, with gable end facing the square, 
but later additions changed the style, giv- 
ing us the front now occupied by Snow & 
Hays and Dewey & Parsons. 


Next north we find the two-story build- 
ing owned and occupied by the late Bohan 
King, as a hat shop and store. This was 
prior to the opening of School Street, and 
the shop and store stood at a point near 
the eastern terminus of that thoroughfare. 


Mr. King’s residence was next north, 
standing on the land now occupied by the 
post-office. One of the elm trees which 
shaded the front of this house, still stands, 
surrounded by a bill-board, near the post- 
Office. 


In the above-mentioned house was born 
Katherine King, who became the wife of 
Matthew Laflin, who recently died in 
Chicago. eee 

Two small shops stood north of the 
King homestead, one a shoe shop, and 
the other, which was about where the 
First National Bank stands, was used as a 
tin shop. 

Following this was the dwelling house 
and store of the late Asa B. Whitman, 
which was removed to make room for 
Whitman’s Hall, known later as Music 
Hall, and now as the Opera House. 


Next north we find pictured the original 
Baptist Church, with its spire, long since 
removed, and which building, after a series 
of changes, is the one now occupied by 
the Young Men’s Social Club and others. 
This structure was put up in 1836. 


Following this stood the home of Mrs. 


_ Mix, widow of Reverand Mr. Mix, who 


was formerly of Suffield, Ct. 


The last house-top shown on the left, 
in the Elm Street portion of the picture, 
belongs to the Col. Isaac Wells place, or- 
iginally the John Atwater house, built 
about 1800, and demolished to make room 
for the new Parks block. 


West of the Hampden Bank is repre- 
sented the house of Mr. Zadock Bush, 
grandfather of Maj. Frederick Bush of 
Springfield. This house stood on the site 
of what is known as Elm Park Block, 
and when the block was built, the house 
was moved back onto Elm Street; and is 
now occupied by Burt Holcomb. 


The old town house, previously spoken 
of, was removed and now constitutes a 
portion of the Hosmer building, for many 
years used as a meal store, this latter 
building occupying the site once covered 
by the Collins building, which was removed 
to Main Street, and is now occupied by 
F. H. Scott and others. 


Westfield’s first fire engine had _ its 
home in a humble little shed which stood 
in the yard between the old town house 
and the First Congregational Church. 
This old engine, it is said, did valiant 
service in the hands of its operators. 

In his remarks upon this town, the 
author speaks of it as being a village of 
about two hundred houses, so that we may 
judge of the progress made in the sixty 
years since the work was published. 


We ‘print this cut, and its description, 
feeling that it will be appreciated by all in- 
terested in our town, especially those who, 
in their childhood days, gathered at play 
on the ‘‘ Green,’’ who, later, wended their 
way to their studies, to the music of the 
old academy bell, now silenced forever. 
They will recall the days when they wor- 
shipped in the old churches ; and we are 
certain that there will be awakened a train 
of thought and memories such as the 
younger generation may not be able to 
fully appreciate. 

In the articles which we shall print, from 
time to time, bearing on local history, we 
respectfully solicit the assistance of those 
who may have views, portraits, etc., which 
have never been re-produced, and may — 
be useful in illustrating these articles. 
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Facts Relatin g to Newgate Prison. 


ae old copper mines, at Granby, Ct., with 

the annexed buildings, familiarly known 
as Newgate Prison, being a point of interest 
and visited largely by cyclists and others from 
this town, we believe a few facts regarding the 
place will be of interest. These facts are cop- 
ied mainly from a somewhat ancient pamphlet, 
recently handed us, published in 1845, by Noah 
' A. Phelps. 

The copper mines, known afterwards as the 
site of the celebrated state prison, called New- 
gate, are situated on the west side of the east 
mountain in Granby. The place, for many 
years was called Copper Hill. It is not known 
at what period copper ore was first discovered 
here. The first record evidence relating to the 
mines is under date of December, 1705, when, 
at a town meeting of the inhabitants of Sims- 
bury, upon suggestion made ‘‘that there was 
a mine either of silver or copper found in the 
town,’’ a committee was appointed to make 
search for the same and report at a future 
meeting. 

Connected with these mines were works for 
smelting and refining. These were erected 
about the year 1721, and consisted of sundry 
buildings, in addition to a mill for crushing or 
pounding the ore, and a furnace. The place 
was called Hanover, a name yet retained, which 
was given to it by the workmen who had emi- 
grated from a place of the same name in 
Germany. 

A coin made from this ore, called ‘‘ Higley’s 
Coppers,’’ was at one time in some circulation 
in the vicinity of the mines. It is said to have 
passed for two and sixpence, (forty-two cents,) 
in paper currency it is presumed, though com- 
posed chiefly, if not entirely, of copper. 

_ The General Assembly, at the May session, 
1773, in view of establishing a state prison, 
appointed William Pitkin, Erastus Wolcott, and 
Jonathan Humphrey, Esq’rs a committee ‘to 
view and explore the copper mines, their situa- 
tion, nature and circumstances, and to examine 
and consider as to whether they may be ben- 
eficially applied to the purpose of confining, 
securing and profitably employing such crim- 
inals and delinquents as may be committed to 


them, by any future law or laws of this Colony, 
in lieu of the infamous punishments in divers 
cases now appointed; and at what probable ex- 
pense the said mines may be obtained for the 
purpose aforesaid;’’ and make report to the 
then session of the Assembly. 

The committee reported at the next session, 
Oct., 1773, that by blasting rocks they had pre- 
pared a well finished lodging room, about fif- 
teen feet by twelve, in the caverns, and had 
fixed over the west shaft a large iron door, 
which they apprehend will be an effectual secu- 
rity for the confinement of persons that may be 
condemned there for employment. The east 
shaft, which extends perpendicularly about sev- 
enty feet, chiefly through a solid rock, was left 
open. There were no walls provided, nor were 
there any buildings on the premises. The 
crimes, which by the Act, subjected offenders 
to confinement and labor in the prison, were 
burglary, horse stealing; and counterfeiting the 
public bills or coins, or making instruments or 
dies therefor. 

The first convict received into the prison was 
John Hinson. He was committed Dec. 22, 
1773, and escaped on the 9th of January follow- 
ing, by being drawn up through the eastern 
shaft by a rope, assisted, it is said, by a woman 
to whom he had been paying his addresses. 

Soon after the escape of Hinson, the General 
Assembly, In January, 1774, directed the over- 
seers to cause the east shaft to be effectually 
secured with stone or iron, and to build a log 
block-house, with two or three rooms, one of 
which was to be placed directly over the west 
shaft. 

The block-house having been destroyed by 
fire in the spring of 1776, the Assembly, in 
May, ordered a new one to be constructed, also 
a frame dwelling house, for the keeper of the 
prison, one story high, eighteen by thirty, feet. 
This burning was by design, to favor the escape 
of the convicts, none of whom, however, es- 
caped at this time. 

But one of the most daring and successful 
attempts ever made at this prison to overcome 
the guard and throw open the prison doors, 
was made after this time, and when, as it was 
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supposed, a general escape of the convicts was 
impracticable. Onthe 18th of May, 1781, the 
prisoners, amounting to twenty-eight persons, 
most of whom were tories, rose upon the guard, 
seized their arms and made good their escape, 
carrying their captured arms withthem. Every 
prisoner left. The design was so well planned 
and executed that but a small number of them 
were re-captured. It was supposed that one or 
more of the guard had been bribed to favor the 
escape of the prisoners. About ten o’clock at 
night, on the 18th of May, 1781, when all the 
guard but two had retired to rest, the wife of 
one of the prisoners appeared, to whom per- 
mission was given to visit her husband in the 
caverns. Upon the hatches being opened to 
admit her passing down, the prisoners who 
were at the door and prepared for the encoun- 
ter, rushed up, seized the guns of the sentry on 
duty, who made little or no resistance, and be- 
came masters of the guard room before those 
who were asleep could be aroused and prepared 
to make defense. 


Little else but disaster had attended the prison 
from its establishment. More than one-half of 
the prisoners committed to it had escaped, and 
during the nine years of its continuance, the 
buildings connected with it had been destroyed 
by fire three times. 


And yet this prison hada reputation abroad for 
great strength and security. Its fame had 
spread through the country far and wide. For 
a long time it was considered the strongest 
prison in the United States. In 1775, General 
Washington sent to it some prisoners for safe 
custody, whom he deemed such “‘ atrocious vil- 
lains’’ as to require a stronger place for their 
confinement than could be found near his camp. 


The system of discipline and employment, 
was as follows: Asa general rule the prison- 
ers were lodged in the caverns. At day light 
they were taken up and removed to the work- 
shop, where they remained until four o’clock 
P. M., when they were returned to the caverns. 
They took their meals in the work-shop. These 
consisted of coarse food prepared in the prison, 
which was dealt out to them by rations. Nearly 
all of them wore fetters strongly riveted to their 
ankles. The most refractory and desperate of 
their number were more heavily ironed. In gen- 
eral, when at work, they were chained to their 
respective blocks in the shop, and a portion of 
them were secured by an extra chain leading 
from a band around the neck to a beam in the 
building. . 


The punishment for misconduct, or offenses 
committed in prison, was whipping, short ra- 
tions, extra ironing, and, in some specified 
cases, designated by statute, an additional term 
of imprisonment. Each prisoner had a fixed 
amount of work to perform each day. Those 
who did extra work had the benefit of it in an 
allowance on the bills of cost incurred in their 
prosecutions. 

At first, all the prisoners were employed in 
making wrought nails, the iron for which was 
procured in Canaan and Salisbury. This busi- 
ness was followed during the whole time of the 
continuance of the prison at this place, and was 
for many years the chief occupation of the con- 
victs. A few other branches of manufacture 
were carried on though not extensively. After 
1820, a large number of the convicts were em- 
ployed in the manufacture of shoes, wagons 
and various other articles, by which a greater 
profit was derived than from the nail making 
business. Indeed, the manufacture of nails at 
this place had always been attended with loss to 
the state. 

In 1802, a substantial stone wall, twelve feet 
high, was built around the premises, having a 
gate which was never opened except by a sen- 
tinel under arms on duty. This wall was built 
by Colonel Calvin Barber of Simsbury. All the 
guards, when on duty, were under arms, and 
prepared at all times to use their weapons in any 
conflict or outbreak that might happen. Their 
number, at first ten, was subsequently increased 
to seventeen. The government, as well as the 
duties of the guard, partook strongly of a mil- 
itary character. 

In the basement story of the guard-house, 
near the entrance to the caverns, was a strongly 
built apartment-about fifteen feet square, called 
the ‘‘jug.’’ This room was used at first for the 
sick, and occasionally as a lodging room for 
that class of prisoners who were known to be 
well disposed, and from whom no danger of at- 
tempting to escape was apprehended. The 
other prisoners were lodged in the caverns, 
where their beds consisted of two large plat- 
forms supplied with straw and a few blankets. 
The novice in crime and the most hardened 
villain were thus promiscuously huddled to- 
gether without any restraint, or immediate over- 
sight by any of the guard during the night. 

The prison was greatly resorted to by visitors. 
To those unaccustomed to the scene it was re- 
volting, and to some terrific, with the men at 
work, chained to their blocks, besmeared by 
the grime and dirt of the forges. 
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44 Bunch of Cannon Crackers. 


Where, oh, where is the town’s single piece of artillery, that was 
spirited away on the night when it hurrahed for McKinley and his wave? 


OOOOoe 


The new North Side fountain is up and pouring forth its beneficence. 
Its waters, unlike those compounded by the devil’s chemistry, are cool- 
ing, and do not inflame the blood, and a person partaking of them, may 
easily follow one line of boards in crossing Great River bridge. Kind 
friends, tarry by this fountain, and your days will be full of happiness, 
and there will be no cinder in your eye. 


OOOOOO 


“Keep in the middle of the road’’ was the motto pounded into us in 
our tender days. Now, in the age of macadamized state thoroughfares, 
we are told to steer clear, and keep out of the middle of the road. 


000000 


The new style loaf of bread, known as the ‘ crusty,” lately introduced 
by the bakers, is said to be popular with old bachelors. 


000000 


The lack of confidence in a man’s veracity was illustrated by an ex- 
pression recently heard: <‘‘I wouldn’t believe him if he made oath on 
a stack of bibles sky-high.” 


OOOOOe 


Oh, the agony of these hot, sweltering summer days ! How we envy 
the lot of the little particle of congealed cream, as it revolves in the 
freezer ! 


000604 


Stranger in Westfield, just arrived on evening train: ‘How can | 
find the post-office ? ”’ 
Woronocoite: ‘ Just follow the pop-corn stands.” 


099000 


An ancient writer once asserted, and people even of our own day have 
said, that a corporation has no soul. 


It is false. The corporation has a soul. In the following line, loca- 
ted by the index, we give an enlarged photograph of the corporation’s 
soul. 
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The Lozierville plant is running on short time. It is the policy of the 
management to back-pedal during the summer months, but we are told 
that great things may be expected later in the season. 


000000 


That Gibraltar of local industries, the H. B. Smith Co’s iron works, 
keeps right along melting the iron pigs and circulating, through its pay 
roll, thousands upon thousands of its comfort-bringing dollars in the 
town. 


000000 


Founded originally by one man, this prosperous plant now employs hun- 
dreds of founders. 


000900 


Speaking of business in general and collections in particular, an Elm 
Street merchant tells of a recent occasion when, being in great need of 
twenty dollars, he applied to one of his debtors, who owed him some 
four hundred dollars. This man could not or would not pay, but volun- 
teered to loan his creditor ten dollars if the latter would return the 
money on the following day without fail. These terms had to be accep- 
ted, and the merchant went home feeling that some men are gifted in 
that wonderful commodity—cheek. 


000900 


The man who is conscientious in the matter of settling his bills—who 
pays close, is the one who should be cultivated and honored as a bene- 
factor in the business world. But deliver us from the animal with a 
good balance in bank and a big roll of greenbacks in his pocket, who 
simply won’t pay until he gets good and ready. 


000060 


A few weeks ago, a lady poultry fancier of the Highlands told, through 
the public prints, of the wonderfully prolific qualities of her flock of 
hens, whereupon a person in the hen business, over in West Springfield, 
went her several better. Now comes a gentleman, resident on a street 
tributary to Court, who writes us: ‘I have read the egg stories in the 
papers, with interest, but can point with pride to my own good luck in 
this line. For along time I have been gathering from my hen coop, 
a dozen or more eggs each day, though I have not kept a fowl in years. 
My neighbor, who has some fine hens, which are allowed to run at large, 
complains of his poor luck in egg raising.”’ 


000000 


The absurd expressions used in reporting base-ball games are on the 
increase. The English language is tortured and twisted out of shape in 
telling how Kelley expired ignominiously at third, etc. The time is ripe 
for the publication of a dictionary of base-ball slang. 
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The sacred concerts given at Woronoco Park during the salubrious 
summer Sabbaths, are no more profane than those heard in the parks 
and concert halls of other cities. Much depends upon the hearer him- 
self, who, if possessed with the proper spirit, may detect a religious tone 
even in ‘‘ Sweet Rosy O’Grady,’’ and by close observation, may notice 
a halo surrounding the band during its performance. 


OOOO 


And speaking of bands, one of the most trying moments in a musi- 
cian’s life, is when, during the performance of a difficult selection, and 
while one hand is busy with the cymbals and the other with the drum, a 
gentle breeze comes along and wafts his sheet of music off the stand. 


OOo 


As to the rivalry existing between our two brass bands, we believe it 
to be a matter more of rumor than of fact. To be sure, the players in 
the Cleveland Wheel are prone to criticize those in the First Regiment, 
and vice versa, the bass drummer of one objecting perhaps to the 
technique of his brother player in the other band. But there is no harm 
in this ; and so long as the performers in the two bands mingle together 
in society, and drink a social glass of lemonade occasionally, we cannot 
see any reason for alarm. 


0O0Ooe 


The laundry business, as conducted by our brother from China, seems 
to be productive of wealth. Enlarged and more elaborate quarters are 
the order of the day with the Mongolian laundryman, and the musical 
voice of our washee can now be heard farther down the street, whither 
we will have to go to see and hear Charley Sing. 


000000 


The lot of the superintendent of streets is a sinecure—a soft snap. 
When he starts out in the morning, to repair a wash-out at Clay Hill, 
grade a road on the Highlands, put up a railing down by Frog Hole, and 
attend to a few other trifles, he is met by a citizen who wants a new 
drain put under the driveway in front of his house. A few rods farther 
on, a man with a bad strip of sidewalk tells his tale of woe. No sooner 
has the old bay nag started into his regulation jog, when another tax- 
payer throws up his hands, stops the procession, and swears that the 
electric light pole ought to be removed from in front of his house and 
put across the street. Then come others, with big axes and little axes, 
all anxious to get at the municipal emery wheel. But their cases are 
all heard in proper order, and in proper order attended to. 


000000 
The term, “ ordinary, ’’ as applied to the old style, high wheel bicycle, 


is a misnomer, these wheels being now so rarely seen, that they may 
well be called extraordinary. A specimen of these relics of cycling 
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may be seen perched upon the roof of a Main street bicycle establish- 
ment, where it is outlined against the sky, and looks down upon the reg- 
iments of passing ‘“‘ safeties,’’ once considered exclusively the timid 
man’s wheel. 


000000 


Vacation time is here. The school-room clock has run down, the 
doors are locked, and the pupils are scattered. For nine long weeks 
the boys will be in clover—going swimming, fishing for bull frogs with 
a hook baited with red flannel, and indulging in other innocent amuse- 
ments. 


000000 


Riding along our country roads, a pleasing experience is the glimpse 
caught of the interior of the road-side school, in session, with the 
rows of little heads, the teacher seated at her desk, and audible buzz 
of recitation. 


000000 


The following, copied from an esteemed Italian contemporary, throws 
new light on the situation in Cuba: 


Un reggimento di cavalleria comandata del colonnel lo Perol, insegui 
eé mise in rotta a Novedad, Avana, un distaccamento di insorti coman- 
dati—si crede—da Alberto Rodriguez: il nemico ebbe 11 morti e molti 
feriti. Si annuncia ufficialmente che nelle ultime scaramuccie gli insor- 
ti ebbero 327 morti e moltissimi feriti. I] generale Weyler e giuntoa 
Santo Spirito provincia di Santa Clara. 


We have prophesied right along that Weyler would get it in the neck 
sooner or later. | 


000000 


We extend to the publishers our sincere thanks for copy of the new 
and pleasing two-step, ‘‘ Whirligig,’ recently received. This selection, 
with others of the popular Chadwick productions, graces the rosewood 
grand which occupies a corner of our sanctum-sanctorum. 


000000 


«Tam tired of life,’’ he murmured, ‘‘and would fain shuffle off this 
mortal coil by some easy means of suicide.” 

‘‘ Try riding your wheel at a lively clip under the railroad, near Doc. 
Smith’s,’’ said his accommodating friend. 


000004 


An example of the triumph of nature over art is seen in the metallic 
street signs, affixed to the trees near the street corners about town. 
Nailed, some years ago, to rapid-growing young trees, the signs have 
in many cases been overgrown by the bark, being absorbed, so that it is 
impossible, in some cases, to make out the lettering. 
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’ Cross-Country, Eastward. 


THE PICTURESQUE VALLEY AT DAY DISTRICT, 


Wiewed from the Plateau, West of the School House. The Hills in the Distance 
Mark the Boundary Between This Town and West Springfield. 
Whe Proposed Extension of:the Street Railway to Springfield .is Planned to Cross 
Near this Point. 


NATIVE EAST MOUNTAINEER, 


Pointing Out the Course of the Electric Railway Survey, 
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One of Westfield’s Iand-marks is the Elder Day House, situated on an em- 
inence, near the town’s eastern boundary. It is a good specimen of the old 
time mansion, and from its inspiration, Miss Catherine A. Tierney writes : 


TOs. AN ODD HOME. 


Do you remember long ago, 
Silent home, 

In the dusk of ev’ning glow, 

While the river murmured low, 
Silent home, | 

You a fairy band could show, 

With their hearts and cheeks aglow, 
Silent home ? 


But those days have sped away, 
Silent home; 

Though you fain would bid them stay, 

With the children bright and gay, 
Silent home. 

In the twilight dim and gray, 


Now no light hearts round you stray,» 


Silent home. 


For they’re scattered far and wide, 
Silent home. 

One beneath the rushing tide, 

One upon the prairie wide, 
Silent home. 

One for God and country died, 

Of the babes who were your pride, 
Silent home. 


Ah, the thoughts of childhood fair, 
Silent home, 
Cling and cluster round you there, 
Like the halo of a prayer, 
Silent home. 
Mystic shrine, you me ensnare 
With the memories that you bear, 
Silent home. 


And I know that oft at night, 
Silent home, 
When the fields with dew are white, 
Come again the children bright, 
Silent home, 
Making glad the darksome night, 
Clothing you with glory light, 
Silent home. 


Yes, I know they dance and sing, 
Silent home, 

And your halls with laughter ring, 

At the gladsome thoughts they bring, 
Silent home. 

Till the twilight dawn doth fling 

O’er your roof its radiant wing, 
Silent home. 


Oh, they could not you forsake, 
Silent home. 

Though the heart its road must take, 

And each life its goal must make, 
Silent home, 

Yet no violence could shake 

Love which shrines like you awake, 
Silent home. 
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Scenes from a Tobacco Farm. 


“ Setting Time” on Buschmann’s Field. 


SOME OF THE “BOYS” ON THE FARM. 


THE TOBACCO SETTING MACHINE. ; 


THe Norty *& 


Granville and the Granvillettes. 


The concert given in Gibbons’ Hall, early in 
the month, by the Ladies’ Altra Club of Spring- 
field, for the benefit of the Granville Library 
Club, was a grand success and appreciated by 
the large audience present. The parts were all 
well taken. Much credit is due Bruce, Mabon 
& Co., who furnished the piano for the occa- 


sion. We would like to hear them again. 


Our drummer boys went to Southwick and 
played their nine, the 12th, and all report a good 
game, and our boys speak a good word for the 
Southwick umpire, and think he used us white. 
What more do we want? (Echo answers, 
‘practice! ’’) 3to9 in favor of Southwick. 


Lawrence Henry was taken in at the Colum- 
bia Club, June Sth, with chain and halter, but 
‘*Law’”’ made it satisfactory with the boys later. 
Who is the next victim? 


Bige has once more settled down to business 
after fulfilling the promise he made the old man 
early in the month, and claims he kept his word. 


The boxing club is doing finely. Two new 
members were taken in lately. 
claims to be an expert; but we understand Ben- 


Every man 


nie is a little foxy for the boys. Birton is also 
handy with the gloves. Cirt strikes to kill. The 
butcher boy drew the first blood. Wells, who 
has been in the boxing business, more or less,. 
for the past five years, is also handy with the 
mitts, and, like the old gent, gets there occa- 
sionally. Woodard was with the boys at first, 
but is out of it now. (Has seen better days and 
has retired, an old, broken-down sport.) We 
understand that C. B. T. has been practicing a. 
little with the gloves. 


The Granville Gun Club had a shoot, June: 
oth. Each man had 18 shots. Following is 
the score. O. R. Noble broke 6; C. B. Thomp- 
son,.15; E. R. Goodrich, 7; E. A. Church, 11; 
H. S. Hodge, 9; E. E. Smith, 8; Allie Good- 
rich;<its 


Grover, the champion feather-weight of Gran- 
ville, will face any man in town for a dollar. 
Also famous for his high tenor voice. Has 

een known to shout and was heard a distance: 
of two and one-half miles, and the result was 
it caused a panic and a general break-up, in- 
cluding twenty-seven panes of glass, four mir— 
rors and a setting hen. 


CHAMPION 


FEATHER-WEIGHT OF GRANVILLE. 
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Edited by Msss Catherine A. Tierney. 


For the Children. ... ct 


Grandad’s Memories 


Of Days Passed in the 


Prospect Hill School. 


In talkin’ ‘bout the old days, boys, 
We spent upon the Hill. 

There's one thing minglin’ with the joys 
You've left out of the bill. 


And that’s the lickin's that we got 
Within that rude. old school— 

Jol! I could mark the very spot 
Where first I tasted rule. 


Oh, yes, those days were sweet and fair, 
The best ones, p'raps we'll know ; 
But, gosh a’mighty, I don't care, 
Those likin’s hurt us though. 


Remember how our lips we'd bite, 
And crush the tear-drops back, 

And grin the least, wee, little mite 
As down she came, th-wack ! 


Until our bravery gave way, ‘ 
Our ears forgot to hear 

The’ Don’t cry!"’ of our comrades gay, 
Which came from far and near. 


Those lickin’s they were funny, though, 
For us who saw the raid, 

But, jimminy crackers! 'twant no show 
When we were on parade. 


P’raps we can't remember well 
The day we took our pill, 
When nota single tear-drop fell 

From you, nor me, nor Bill. 


By jingo ! weren't we heroes brave 
For full an hour or more? 

What mattered it that hearts were grave 
And hands were mighty sore ? 


By jimminy, I've stood my ground 
While business went to ruin ; 

I've fought grim failure, round by round, 
I've watched my own undoin’, 


And started then to mount once more 
The hill down which | fell, 

“And all the barriers I climbed o'er 
I can’t begin to tell. 


But as I look adown my days, 
And stop to grin and think, 

Of all the deeds on which I gaze, 
The.ones which make me blink 


The most. and laugh, and sigh, and smile, 
And wonder at myself, 

Are lickin’s given to me, while 
I was a school-boy elf. 


I tell you, Jack, it takes a heap 
Of pluck and bravery, too, 

To face the music, and to reap 
The lickin’ that’s your due. 


Great guns, friend, how can any boy 
Expect to be a man, 

Unless he has the hidden joy 
Of knowin’ that he ran 


The hazard inthe school-room oft, 
And ’scaped or got his fill 

Of lickin’ from a white hand soft, 
Just doin’ the Master’s will ? 


i tell you, Jack, the schools ain’t right, 
With no rod on the wall; 

"Tis well to learn the strength of might, 
While yet a youngster small. 


I know it's mighty hard to stare 
Up yonder at that school, 

And think your son caught blazes there 
For breakin’ on-a rule. 


But let me tell you this ; I’ve found 


A teacher’ll have to whale 
A mighty deal, to make a wound 
As big as goin’ to jail. 


And ’less the young uns learn to mind, 
Afore they grow to men, 

By gracious, near as I kin find, 
They’ll never learn it then. 


And as! wandered ‘round to-day, 
The two schools on the Hill, 

I had but one wee prayer to say, 
** Oh, keep the ruler still 
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Within the hands of those who know 
The art of making men,” 

Brave, sturdy hearts once more we'll show 
Among our people then. 


Oh, yes, I know the rule of love 
Is very well to sing ; 

The Perfect One. who rules above, 
His might will sometimes fling 


Abroad, to prove he rules the spheres. 
We must obey his will, 

Which, breaking, sighs and pains and tears 
Our cup of life will fill. 


"Tis mighty good for little uns 
To know that certain laws 

Are made to keep, that sure as guns 
We suffer for all flaws 


In conduct. touching all such rules, 
And let me tell you here 

The world would love full half its fools 
If laws were held more dear. 


In talkin’ "bout the old days, boys, 
We spent upon the Hill, 

For goodness’ sake, among the joys 
Put lickin’s in the bill. 


For, in the pictures on my mind, 
There, stamped for e’er and e'er, 

Are memories of the lickin’s kind 
The good Lord sent me there. 


Those of us who boast most loudly of our 
independence of spirit, and even those of us 
who in reality care little or nothing of what 
others may think of us, so long as we, our- 
selves, know what we are driving at, still cher- 
ish a wholesome longing to be found in good 
company; and asI read ‘‘ Kate Carnegie,’’ by 
lan Maclaren, the celebrated writer, I could not 
fail to cull the following lines for our Little De- 
fenders, to prove that even as grand a charac- 
ter as John Carmichael could be interested in 
our dumb animals, and could have his charac- 
ter perfected and beautified by kindness to them. 
This is how lan Maclaren puts the case: 


‘‘Through a kind Providence and his moth- 
er’s countryness, he had been brought up 
among animals—birds, mice, dormice, Guinea 
pigs, rabbits, dogs, cattle, horses, till he knew 
all their ways. So he learned, as he grew older, 
to love men and women and little children, even 
though they might be ugly, or stupid, or bad 
tempered, or even wicked, and this sympathy 
cleansed away many a little fault of pride and 
self-conceit and impatience and hot temper, and 
in the end of the days made a man of John 
Carmichael. The dumb animals had an in- 
stinct about this young fellow, and would make 
overtures to him that were a certificate for any 
situation requiring character. Horses by the 
wayside neighed at his approach, and stretched 
out their velvet muzzles to be stroked. Dogs 
insisted upon sitting on his knees, unless quite 
prevented by their size, and then they put their 
paws on his chest.’’ 


It is among such men and women that my 
boys and girls find themselves, when they stand 
beneath the banner of the Little Defenders. 
Here is your certificate of character in this 
particular. 


THE “NORTHS Stans 
LITTLE DEFENDER @30CIE ian. 


PLEDGE :-—I promise to be kind to all dumb, 
helpless animals. I promise to protect such 
animals and to. do all in my power to induce 
others to be humane to them. 


Signed 


Street 


Town 


Member of THE NoRTH STAR’S 
Little Defender Society. 
MISS HELEN TIERNEY, Secretary. 


11 Delancey Street, Westfield, Mass. 
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One of the minor industries of the town, 
some years ago, when there existed a 
thick growth of trees along the river 
bank, was the gathering of willow wood, 
which was sent out of town, to be made 
into wooden legs. 


An aged inhabitant recalls a time when 
the old canal crossed Elm Street, at a 
point near the head of Bartlett Street, and 
how the boys used to go in swimming un- 
der the draw-bridge at this place. Pav- 
ing blocks now cover this swimming-hole. 


When the town adopted modern meth- 
ods of fighting fires, the two old hand 
engines, ‘‘ Rough and Ready,”’ and « Bay 
State,’’ were disposed of, the latter to a 
Union Street man, skillful as a cabinet- 
maker. The body of the engine included 
some choice mahogany, which was used 
in the building of an elaborate side-board 
and a case for a very imposing grand- 
father’s clock, which is an exceptionally 
fine piece of work. 


The recent burning of the Great River 
Mills has brought to light an ancient fan- 
ning mill, in the possession of Mr. Roland 
Yeamans. This machine is over one- 
hundred years old. It was built by a Mr. 
Paul Noble, who made a business of the 
constructing of these fanning mills, which 
were of wood, including the gears. This 
mill, which is to-day in perfect running 
order, capable of separating the grain 
from the chaff, has been handed down 
through several generations of millers, and 
now stands at rest in neighbor Yeamans’ 
tool house. 


The Fourth-of-July enthusiasm in this 
town, in the old days, was by no means 
small. The quiet-loving element having 
frowned upon the ringing of the bell of the 
old First Church, in the early morning 
hours, a daring fellow forced an entrance 
to the belfry, in spite of bolted doors, and 
set the bell pealing. A man, climbing up 
the lightning rod, attempted to cut the bell 
rope from the outside. This failing, a 


Historical LITTLE-BITS,. 


Relating to Westfield and Her People. 


stream from the old fire engine was direc- 
ted into the belfry, but without effect; and 
the bell rang on. The ‘ boys”’ fifty years 
ago, were up and coming, 


An odd specimen of local architecture 
is the small dwelling-house, on the south 
side of Bartlett Street, with walls com- 
posed of cobble-stones. This house, one 
of the first to be erected on the street, 
was built by the late Ralph Dewey, a 
practical mason, and the stones used were 
gathered along the Westfield River. 


On a hillside, overlooking the Westfield 
River, not far from Lee’s crossing, there 
stands an orchard, and the traveler pass- 
ing that way may wonder at the half-score 
of grave stones which lie prostrate in the 
mowing or lean against the apple trees. 
The small community which once peopled 
this cross-roads district, laid their loved 
ones here, to them a hallowed spot, but 
when these families had passed away, and 
strangers came to take their places, the 
bodies were removed; and now all that 
remains to tell the story is the heap of 
moss-grown marble and granite, with the 
tear-inviting inscriptions, appealing to a 
ruthless and practical world. 


On the town’s extreme eastern high- 
way, running north to south, through Owen 
and Day districts, and located on the lat- 
ter division of the road, stands a modest 
little school house, no longer used. Close 
to its northern wall, and spreading out 
over a wide area, grows a clump of rose- 
bushes. Years “ago,7a “teacher in/this 
school, with her own hands, planted a 
small bush, which flourished and added 
beauty to the spot. She died, but the 
summer breezes, as they blow across the 
little valley, chant a requiem to her mem- 
ory, wafting the odor of the roses and 
scattering the red petals in profusion. 
The lonely little bush, planted long ago, 
has spread its roots generously, and stands 
to-day, a monument such a no earthly 
sculptor has ever ptoduced. 
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Paragraphically Speaking. 
TETLI LIL T 


The odor of new-mown hay is abroad in the land. 


Shall we have a rainy day, the Fifth? Trust in Providence and keep 
your fire-crackers dry. 


With all the guying aimed at the street sweeper, we believe it to be a 
good thing. It has certainly worked a revolution on Elm Street. 


The worthy citizens who oppose Sunday liquor selling, do so from 
correct motives. They object to the more-ale of the thing. 


War on a Co. is the name that the people’s action would apply to the 
local street railway. 


The dark-colored marble of the new drinking fountain contrasts pleas- 
ingly with the aluminum cups, which are quite light. 


The old Normal school building is in a wretched physical condition- 
It is weak in the upper story, the walls are ruptured, and since the small 
boy has put in his work, it has suffered from stone in the lights. 


The Welsbach gas burner, under the depot viaduct, gives a mellow, 
pleasant light, but contrary to Union rules, it works overtime, sometimes 
burning twenty-four hours out of a possible twenty-five. 


The advance agent of the «8 Bells’’ troupe, which showed here 
some months ago, in putting up his cloth posters on high building fronts, 
showed more enterprise than do the owners of the buildings, who allow 
these rags to flap in the breezes. Tear the tattered ensigns down ! 


Low prices are the rule in manufactured goods. A certain whip 
mount, which, a few years ago, commanded fifty cents, in a certain 
quantity, now markets at five cents, and the cost of production has not 
been reduced to anything in proportion. 


With the increase of water to be adopted by the town, will it be the 
policy of the Commissioners to allow the general use of water motors P 
Quite a number of these motors are still in use, for domestic pur- 
poses only, as provided ; but the interpretation of ‘‘ domestic ’’ is some- 
thing very strange, including blowing church organs and running machine 
shops. 


The unfortunate horse that lost his life at the burning of the Allen 
buildings, had a reputation for speed, having made some good records in 
his younger days. His last heat was an unlucky one. 


FOR THE PUBLIC GOOD. 
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The above picture represents a barn-yard—a common, every-day, 
New England country barn-yard. This particular place, the barn and 
yard, were the home of old ‘* Van,’’ the horse who perished in the fire 
at the burning of Great River Mills. 


Wheelmen riding over the narrow path from Riverside to Little River 
main street, are not especially fond of the’ cow that browses by the path- 
side, with a chain leading from her horns to the stake on the opposite: 
side of the path. When the daring wheelman starts to ride across 
the chain, she watches her chance, and at the proper moment starts 
up, catching the bike between the wheels, and making the cyclist bite: 
the dust. 


The motto which once graced a tobacco barn on lower Main Street, 
relating to McKinley and his bill, has been obliterated by a fresh coat of 
paint. 


This doesn’t signify that.the owners have lost faith in William and his 
bill, however. 


In a field bordering on the state road, below County bridge, and guar- 
ded from the view of the passer-by by a high growth of grass, is a large 
bed of strawberries. With no house in sight, in an isolated spot, the 
berries have been born to blush unseen and waste their sweetness in the 
farmer’s fruit basket, while hundreds of wheelmen have passed and re- 
passed within a rod of the spot, in unblissful ignorance. 


The stone crusher is doing a smashing business, working twenty-four 
hours a day. 


THE NortH *® 


Our mutual and venerable friend, Mr. George Gibson, is now rounding 
out his four-score years as one of God’s faithful servants on this mun- 
dane sphere. He is not only an earnest worker to-day, but is a cyclo- 
peedia of facts relating to the Westfield of yesterday, his memory recall- 
ing many interesting things bearing on the town’s history. 


The school authorities in Springfield have been much exercised over 
the lice, fleas and other small cattle that have been found on the heads 
of the pupils. 


Are the children in the Westfield schools troubled with any insect ? 
Nit. 


The farmers out at Pochassic complain of the raids made upon their 
hen coops by a fox, 


The fox is quite human in his way. 


Speaking of Pochassic, reminds us that this is an historic district, 
having once been the home of the Pochassic Indians. 


It is here the Indian lover wooed his dusky Menne-haw-haw., 


It was here he learned to push the can for the white man’s fire-water, 


This was his undoing. 
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untington Views. 


THE OLD HUNTINGTON LOCK-UP. 


This quaint building, which has served as a place of detention for evil doers, the hobo fraternity 
and others, is built upon a ledge of rock on a high bank of a branch of the Westfield river, which 
flows through the town of Huntington. On the opposite side of the river are the tracks of the 
B. & A. railroad, and the prisoner, from a single barred window in the rear wall, may gaze upon 
some rare scenery, such as ought to make his yearning for liberty keen indeed. 


PMR IP REI 


AN INDUSTRIOUS WOOD CHOPPER. 


: ADVERTISEMENTS. 


ee 


MILLINERY. 


THE 

ea 99 A 
? * Vesta, 

A Sailor Hat in White or Colored 

a 


Straw. 


The Prettiest Shape 


36 Elm Street Westfield. 


| OF THE SEASON. AT 


X 
Mts, Mullen & Grave's 


SUHMIDT ® 60'S 
Cate 


55 Elm Street, Westfield. 


BiB msm iimsiar: 


Our efficient chef, Mr. Frank Cam- 
eron, takes the fat turtle, as he comes 
from his native element, dresses and 
cooks him as only an expert can, 
and the same is served in the rich 
turtle soup and saute of turtle. All 
our dishes are prepared with great 
care and served in correct style. 


Many local epicures will vouch for 
the excellence of our table. 


Our Ice Cream 
And other Summer Delicacies are 
worthy your attention. 


Try our Bread and Pastry, fresh 
every day. 
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NEW FIRM. 


Burke & Carlin, 


NORTH END MARKET. 


Full Line of Meats 


AND PROVISIONS. 


VEGET AB BES 


INS FULL VARIETY. 


We solicit your patronage, and will be glad to 
deliver goods to any part of the town. 


PR ee a mae 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 
aN % 
<a LLY PURT .. DELICIOUS EXTRATIS 1 “ BEST. 


} & 


IF YOU ARE BUYING A 


«e¢ CAMERA #2¢ 


All we ask is to have you call and we will show 
you Cameras from $2.50 and $5.00 to $10.00. 


Also Full Line of Camera Supplies. 


Wetherell & Hollister, 


12 Elm Street, Westfield. 


BEAUTIFUL BRONZE 


CLOCKS GIVEN AWAY 


To Purchasers of Goods at My Store. 


A. W. HITCHCOCK, Druggist, 


150 Elm Street, Westfield. 


WOOD WORK. 


FE. M. HUMPHREVILLE, 


Work Right. 


oe 


Prices 


A MINISTERING HAND 


That compounds the medicine that charms away 
the pain and suffering from all the ills that flesh 
is heir to, is a public benefactor indeed. Such 
a one will always be found at C. S. HANNUM 
& CO’S, where relief to the many is regularly 
dispensed, and where all the drugs and medi- 
cines necessary for suffering humanity will be 
found in their purest and freshest state. 
Prescriptions accurately compounded. 


C. S. HANNUM & CO. 


DRUGGISTS, 


vrvuevvusveveucesy 
fireworks | 


Everything Needed to Make a Racket. 


W. J. SMITH, 


Cor. Elm & Main Streets, Westfield. 


At the Old Stand,41 & 43 Main Street, Westfield. ARAARARARRARARE RED 


Extract from Westfield Directory : 


LITTOS 


CHAS, J., 


Dealer in Coal and Wood, 
Office, 1 Main, Cor. Elm. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Wrofessional and Business Cards. 


J. B. ATWATER, M. D., Physician and Surgeon. 
Office, 10 Union St., Residence, 6 Union St. 
Office Hours—8 to 10 A. M., 2to 3and 7to9 P.M. 
Night Calls Answered from House. 


C. W. BOWEN, M. D., Physician and Surgeon. 
Room 6, Post-Office Block, Westfield, Mass. 
Office Hours—8 to 10 A. M., 2 to 3 and 7 to 9 P. M. WHEN THE 


GEORGE A. WALKLEY, D. D. S. 


Dental Parlor, Room 1, Second Floor, Parks’ Block, HOT SUN SHINES, 


Elm Street, Westfield, Mass. 


A. W. HOLTON, ARCHITECT. Take your Ease and Comfort on our 
Room 7, Sth Floor, Parks Block, Westfield, Mass. 


Besos Block, weaves Mess. | P1QZZa Chairs-Lawn Scttees 


NEW SYSTEM DENTAL PARLORS. 


Gill's Block, Springfield, Mass. Under the Manage- 
ment of Dr. F. A. Bragg. Painless Filling, 22-Caret NM ; (, M OORE 
Gold Crown, $5.00. Best S. S. White Teeth, Abc a 9 
$8.00 a set. Office open evenings. 


slg, DANIEL W. BATES, 
Poe, Pension Claim Attorney Ee 


And Notary Public. Rents 
Collected and Property Rented. 
Reference if Required. 
DESIRABLE HOUSES « FARMS FOR SALE. 

Room 2, 50 Elm St., Westfield. 


Cor. Elm and Arnold Streets, 
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Has an Exquisite Line of 


pe tnuleh MGR 


JEWELRY. 


36 Elm Street, Westfield. 


Stylish Rig! 


BUY YOUR 


paitiase 


& 
< Fred Schmidt 


THE NortH Star for August will con- position to make low prices, 
tain Special Features of Great Interest. CLEANING AND REPAIRING. 


A. Pitshmann, 


THE NORTH SIDE 


4 
ri PAIBOR, 


Depot Square, Westfield. 


My work is satisfactory to patrons. I am ina 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Furnish Your House 


When you see a RED CARD in most every 


window, with the letters, 


on it, you need not be afraid to enter. We donot 

say that it isn’t contagious, for our trade has 
proved that it is. We have been asked what it 
means. It simply means BUCY’S BAKER CART, 
the place to get good. pure food. The only chromo in 
the cartis the driver, whois Will-ing and pleased to 
be at your service. 


Respectfully yours, 


C. G. BUCY, 


North Side Baker, 


Westfield, Mass. 


| Neatly and Inexpensively. 


We can do this for you now in a manner that 


will surprise you. 


We buy 


PRINTING. 


A DV F RT| S | N G In large quantities. We pay spot cash for our 
purchases. We buy direct from 
the manufacturers. 
Our prices are as low and lower than those 


| of any other dealers in New England. 
ZF H E Consult us if you need 
FURNITURE, CARPETS, DRAPERIES 
NORTH STAR | 
or PICTURES. 
Pp = ESS. We can give you first-class goods and save you 
a neat dollar in the bargain. 
Lambson & Rothery Co. 


We buy as low as any dealers in the country. 


Cc. K. LAMBSON. A. ROTHERY. J. A. KENYON. 


